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The Race 


Author's Notes: 
| got the idea of writing Kai € Piet as little kids thanks to an interview with Piet from years ago. Piet said he 
met Kai while sledding in ITb. Kai would have been 13 and Piet was Il. Though the style of this fic is a lot like 


the \"Reluctant I\" challenge as | made one person the observer to the event :) 


| was there when it happened. Minding my own business, hanging out with the other kids off to the side... 


Kai dressed in a red coat way too large for his small body. Piet decked out in a blue coat that sculpted his tall, 
thin frame. They were taking turns on a nearby patch of snow that had shown up overnight while they were 
sleeping. 


Kai dragged his brown, almost rust colored sled to the front of the line. All eyes watched as he rubbed his 
nose and pulled his hood closer to his head before launching at the sled with all his might. The friction sent it 
sliding down the patch a little ways, ultimately ending up only ten feet from where he started. The gathering of 
kids laughed at the lack of distance, unaware of the disappointed look painted across Kai's face as he dragged 
the sled back 


Piet was next, sticking up a finger to test the wind and then giggling to himself. He was never one to take 
anything very seriously, preferring to just let things happen as they may. In essence the polar opposite of Kai, 
who wanted everything to come out the way it was supposed to. He'd grow out of that eventually, taking up 
Piet's mantel for himself, but today concentration and determination reflected from his short stature. 


Anyway, Piet stretched his arms into the air for a minute before eying the patch of land in front of him. He'd 
been watching all of the other boys take their turns, noting what they did before sliding and how far they 
went. Most could only get around ten to fifteen feet. He knew he could get better than that; it was all a 
matter of achieving a good running head start before hitting the sled. 


After placing his shiny red sled on the slick ground, he walked back a good ten feet from it. The crowd 
murmured their confusion but Piet paid them no attention, too focused on the goal at hand. He took a deep 
breath and then ran at the sled as fast as he could. A soft thump was heard just a second before the sled 
sailed down the street. The kids watched in amazement while Piet shattered past the ten foot mark going at 
full speed. At first it was an awesome experience having the wind whisk though your short blond hair but at 
some point Piet's mood changed. The sled continued to race down the sidewalk, seemingly gathering more speed 


as it went. 


In line, Kai watched it rocket towards the street in horror. He did the first thing he could think of and started 
to run for the sled in order to stop it. Older kids laughed at the shorter kid with the coat too big for his body 
practically waddling down the street. Soon everyone was laughing at the spectacle before them, never once 


thinking that Piet was in any danger. 


Kai ignored them and focused on the job at hand. The sled still raced down the sidewalk, narrowly missing any 
oncoming traffic, thanks to the roads being closed for the day. 


Though that didn't take into account the people backing out of their driveways. 


Kai saw the car's bumper back out in slow speed from the driveway, coming right for Piet's sled. He swore to 
himself and pumped his tiny legs faster. All he could think of was trying to save this boy, someone he'd never 
even met. He screamed at the top of his lungs, gasping for air at the same time, to alert the driver. The car 


paused for a moment, maybe hearing Kai's call, before proceeding down the driveway. 


Piet watched in horror as the long black car appeared before him, he knew there would be no way that he 
could avoid it at this speed. He went over the options in his head and came to the conclusion that he had two 
choices. He could roll off the sled and hope that he didn't break anything in the process or he could pray the 
car backed out of the driveway fast enough before he got there. 


Too bad he didn't think of a third option: Kai. 


Not more than five feet away from the car, he was tackled off the sled and landed on something really soft 
instead of the hard ground. Heart hammering in his ears, Piet raised his head up to see a small redheaded boy 


underneath him. A shy smile painted across the freckled face of his savior to which Piet returned. He climbed 
up off Kai and uttered a "thanks" between gasps of breath. Kai beamed despite himself, pleased that he got 


there in time. 


The sled, however, crashed into the car with a crack. Both boys glanced at the wreckage with a grimace, so 
sure they were going to get yelled at any second now. The car's occupant opened the door to see what the 
loud sound was, glancing down the length of the car to spot a sled. He eyed the two boys several feet away 
before calling out to them. They reluctantly inched forward, scared at what might happen next. 


Instead of getting screamed at, the driver thanked god that Piet wasn't riding the sled when it hit. Piet 


muttered a quiet "thank you" when the man returned the sled to him. 


Still unsteady on his feet, Piet shuffled slowly with the sled pulling behind him. He stumbled a bit on the slick 
snow but Kai leaned over and steadied him with his hand. Piet smiled at the gesture and asked Kai's name. Kai 
was a bit taken aback, managing to stammer out his name after a couple seconds. The tall blond smiled at Kai's 


shyness, amused that someone so brave could be that shy. 


By the time they got back, most of the kids had left the area for their homes. Kai turned to Piet and asked 
him if he wanted to get some cocoa at his place. Piet nodded and fumbled for Kai's hand in order to shake it. A 
blush covered Kai's face as he tried to squeeze back. Their eyes locked for a second and Piet mumbled his 
thanks to Kai again before turning away. 


Kai opened his mouth to respond, but his mind went blank for a moment. Piet laughed at Kai's silence and 


nudged him along the sidewalk. 


They walked past a tall skinny kid with thick glasses and a rat's nest of brown hair. He watched them for a 
second before flashing a shy smile. They returned it and continued to walk to Kai's place, the only thing on 


their minds was a nice big cup of cocoa. 


